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ftory ofluft and fou]e thoughts : they met fo neere with their lipt, 
that their breathes embrac’d together. When thefe mutualities 
fo marfhall the way,hand at hand,comcs the maineexercife,the in- 
corporate conclufion. But fir,be you rul’d by mee, I haue brought 
you from Venice : watch you to night, for your command I’le lay’t 
vpon you yCafsb knowes you not,TIe not be farre from you, do you 
finde fome occafion to anger Cafsio t either by fpaaking too loud, or 
tainting his difcipline,or from what other caufeyoupleafe ; which 
the time (hall more fauourabiy miniftcr. 

Rod. Well. 

lag. Sir he israfh, and very fuddain in cho!cr,and haply witlihii 
Trunchen may ftrike at you; prouoke him that he may,for eiienout 
of that,wil! I caufc thefe of Cypres to mutiny , whole qualification 
fhall come into no true truft again’ t,but‘by the difplanting of Cafsir. 
So (hall you haue a fhorcer iourney to your defires by themeanesl 
fihal then haue to prefer them,& the impediment, moft profitably je- 
mou’d, without which there were no expedition of our profperity. 
Rod. 1 will doc this, if I can bring it to any opportunity. 
lag. 1 warrant tbee,mcete me by and by at the Cittadelljl mull 
fetch his neceflaries afiiorc. Farewell. 

Red. Adue. , Exit, 

lag. That Cafsh loues her, I doe well bcleeue it j 
That flie loues him,tisapt and of great credit; 

The Moore howbe’r,that I induce him not. 

Is ofa conft ant,noble,louing nature; 

And I dare thinke,hee1c prone to Defilement t 
A moft deere husband : now I doe louc her too. 

Not out of abfolute luft,tho pvraduenture. 

I ftand accountant for as great a fin. 

But partly lead to diet my reuenge. 

For that I doe fufpedi: the luftfull Moore, 

Hath leap’d into my foat«,the thought whereof 
Doth like a poifonous minerall gnaw my inwards, 

And nothing can, nor fliall content my ibulc, 

Till I am etien with him,wife,for wife : 

Or failing fo,yet that I put the Moore, 

At leaft,into a Iealoufie fo ftrong, 
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The Moore of Venice. zp- 

That lodgement cannot cure; which thing to doe. 

If this poore trafh of Ven ice, whom I crufh. 

For his quickc hunting.ftand the putting on, 

I’le haue our Michael Cafisio on the hip, 

Abufc him to the Moore, in the ranke garbe, 

(For I fearc Cafisio,with my nightcap to) 

Make the Moore thanke me.loue nae,and reward me. 

For making him egregioufly an AfTc, 

And praftifing vpon his peace and quiet, 

Euen to madneffe : tis here, but yet confus’d, 

Knaueries plainc face is neucr fecne,tillvs’d. 

Exit. 

Enter a Gentleman reading a R reclamation. ^ 

It is Othello's plcafure;our noble and valiant Generall,that vpon 
certainc tidings now arriued, importing the mecre perdition of the 
Twkjjh Fleetc; that euery man put himfelfe into triump'mSome to 
dance, fome makebonefires; each man to what (port and Re- 
uelshisminde leadeshim; forbefidcs thefe beneficiall newes , it 
is the celebration of hi* Nuptialls .* So much was hi* pic a fur a 
fhould bee proclaimed. All Offices are open, and there is full 
liberty , from this prefent houre of fine , till the bell hath told 
eleuen. Heauen bleffe the Ifle of Cypres, 2 nd our noble Generali 
Othello. J 

Enter Othello,Caffio,4»dDefdemona. 

> 

•* ^ 00< ^ Michael, looke you to the guard to nighr, 

•jLets teach our felucs the honourable ftoppe. 

Not to out fport difcrction. 

Caf. /ago hath dire&ed what to doc : 

But notwithftanding with my perfonall eye 
Will I looke to it. 1 

Or A, /^oismofthoneft, 

Michael good night,to morrow with your earlieft, 
me haue fpeech with you,come my deare louc, 
ihepurchafc madc,the fruits are to cufue, 
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